CHAPTER   VI
NEW    MEN-OLD    METHODS
As I leave my divisional commander, General
Nugent3 a fine fellow, who has particularly asked to
see me, to say 'Good-bye/he gives me a bit of sound
advice which 1 always hold in front of me. * Treat
your new7 brigade like a big battalion/ he says.
Some did not like General Nugent! The reason was
not hard to seek! He was a very fine soldier! His
staff swore by him, and that is enough. Now he has
passed on to the great majority, like so many war
leaders, a victim, no doubt of the aftermath, brought
about by the strain of service in the Empire's cause.
Napoleon once said there were no bad soldiers,
only bad colonels, which perhaps accounts for the
introduction I have to my new command. I present
myself to my new divisional headquarters. The
division is at rest near Abbeville. It is new to France.
The men ha^e been in the line for a short period.
Tin afraid you 11 be disappointed with your new
command,' I am told. I start to think. Why should
I be disappointed? I think to myself and then I ask.